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Green and Gray 



GREEN AND GRAY 

SPRING MORNING 

Spring has come this morning! 
The room is like a bright cake of honey, 
And the grass is as green as my crayon: 
This brightness has been all winter growing. 

GRAY MORNING 

The gray-faced sky lets me look at it, 

And the timid rain upon my face 

Is softer than sunshine: 

Some people are like this gentle morning. 

Elmond Franklin McNaught (eight years old) 

AMERICA TO HER FLAG 

O flag, thou art the king ! 

In battle thou won, 

In peace thou waved 

Over the houses of the people 

In glory. 

Blessed be thy name forever 1 

Lee S. Fechheimer 

PETALS 

THE SNOWSTORM 

Something is going to happen: 
The moon is blue, 
The sky is black, 
The stars are yellow. 

Suddenly the snow cornea . . . 

Next -morning 

The children make snow-men 

All over the town, 

With tall silk hats, 

And berries for eyes, 

And little brown mittens. 
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